THE    LAST    DAYS    OF    MADRID

me that the popular enthusiasm had reached such a pitch
that women even kissed him in the streets. I permitted
myself to tell him that right through the ages it has been
a custom to fatten pigs before they are killed. The
General, with that sly good-humour which characterised
him, realised the meaning of my words, and I think that
at heart he was glad of my sincerity. When he was on his
habitual rounds at Headquarters he used to make
irreverent remarks about his superior. General Pozas, and
I managed to convince him of the danger of making public
their disagreement. I sincerely believe that what I did
had some result, but it was not enough to make the two
General Staffs work together in perfect harmony.

When I was carrying out this mission among others in
the last days of January, I received from the War Ministry
a plan of projected operations, so that I should study the
ground to see what possibilities there were of using it. A
single reading was sufficient to make me realise that the
project had not come from the brain of the Operations
Section of the General Staff. On the contrary, it had an
obvious Sovietic stamp. The details are not interesting,
but it was to do with a plan of offensive in the Jarama
region, with the idea of breaking the enemy front in the
Valdemoro-Sesana Line. (The enemy's right flank to the
south of Madrid.) The only forces that could be spared
for the realisation of this plan were eight Mixed Brigades,
recently formed, who had only just finished their training,
and were not sufficiently armed and equipped. Artillery
that could be spared to take part in the operation was very